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SILVER MARY NUMBER TWO.

(By 8. T, Stern in Peaple’s Magnzine)

cAnd, when 1 moeeled you, they said
voul wis o good enieh!™ There was
withering seorn, digdiln wnuf teralle,

in fhe tone: and the mecic Mr. Tubsky

wineod under the fieree arrnignment.

“p didn't say =07 he pleaded weals
1¥

Yo dldn'toERy nol et
wife: “You bad your own store with
vour nmme on it oand you lel every-
Lody gay ns How you wias a moneyinan.
Dah!

“1f it comes to thot,” sald Tubsky,
S dido't think ahout fhe money part
at all. 1 asked you to'be my wife e
cnuse—woll,  becanse | Ithked vou,
Becky.”

Smiull sofiness In the response: ™
man™ snld Becky, severaly. “lkes hin
wife who doesn't take good care of
her Tius briefly, did she sunt up her
philosophy of ife,

wThere's my sister Hannah, Not
hlf my good looks—nol ball my e,
Wheit she marrled Moe Jncobson, whal
wie he? A plumber’s helper!  Whil
is he today? Morthiner Juckson, prest
dent of a pluniber’s dnion, with a hun
dred sisnnd dollars and an eleyator
flnt. Hoannah BCis @& Nnew fir voat ev
oy winter, s has dinmonds wll over
her!

i abn't falr.” Tubsky. You slis in
your Hitle clothing store just like ¥ou
Al ten years ngo. Evenings You Wastes
vour time playing funes on n Hitle
fiddle All our savings goes tobuy
Junk."”

With stiffened finger of scorn, Mrs
Tubgky polnted out the walls of thelr
dingy flat, where hung an unbroken
row of pletures and ctehings, and the
mantel plece, with s burden of copper
and brass bowls und pottery, "Musie
und punk! HBahl"

wPhat adn't Junk, Berty. That's arl,
Thowe howls are good amd bewititul

one lll-lhum. Those pllcures wra

Tt win’ y you're fighting with,
Becky. I it wasn't for Hannah, now,
wihth her dinmonds aud  her  fancy
flut"—

Y“Sheh!" Mrg. Tubsky placed & mon-
Itory flnger agalnst her node, as the
clatter of footsteps sounded on the
siafroway” outilde.  "There's someone
coming.”

BEuater Hannah Jackson, decked out
in all the Apery that her ample peraon
permitted, On her hoad there towered
# veritable millinery creation, smoth.

vred dn grecn pluimige Acy her
shouldors there was Cong, with eare-
]l earelessness. a0 groy e onpe n
er hid she eareled a0 gold puarse,
Arotind  her pudgy lingers Ahere
glenmid opnecontvic gircles of glittorineg
stomes, From her neck thers dependedd
o hmsy chalh, carevig o Uwinldibg
dimmond daggor

Mra, Tulsky took her in from heel
to orpwn, in a single sweep “Haonnh
Jickson” sald she. reprovingly, “you
pols more  extravogant  every  doy
You'll bust your hustmod yet, higher'n
a kite, Me and Sam lives different
Only thils morning he wanted o buy
mie anew cont, and sayvs: “Noo Sanu
don't waste It on me, Bay one of thom
1 il brass howls!"

“And 1 will, oo chirped Sam. in
instant  aoqulesence “Therg is a
bowl now In the window of Yonkot
Malkury that I'm sure 1 ecan pick up
dead cheap.”

“Brass and pletares! Not for mine.”
By way of gesticulation Hannah waved
her bejeweled hands,  What's the v
IVye mee this plece,  She held ot
the dagger.  "Cost Mortie three b
dred—worth twicee ns much of any
body ‘s coln. Mortle is a wonder, 1 tell
Yo He made this dugeer In Mteen
tilhutes oul of Silver Mary.”

“Silver Mnry Who's she?  This
from the Tubskys In unldon

“Oh, s a miningsoclk. 1It's o bo
nnngn, Mortie bought a fot of the stafl
about two wonths ago.  Got 1t for o
fra-lele, The (eller bohlpd the deal
cleared a ocool million.  Say. Sam
there's vour chance, Buy Hecky somoe
Silver Mary, 1t's Hve dollars @ share
tow: you cian ger et Willie Adler's
bk office I Wall Street, ‘There's
lots of new fata up town, with marble
I the vestibules,  You don’t hoave o
atay down hero in Henry Street with
the gresnbhorns,

here) put In Bam's wife. "Whiat
did 1 tell you?”

“1 knmew B, Becky, 1 kinew that splel
of yours nbout the bowls and the ple
tures was only lor company Munke
him do (. They struck & new veln in
Siiver Mary last week, Get lnogqulek”

On Hannuh's departure, Mre Tul-
sky's firat inguiry concerned itself with
the slze of her hugband's  bank  ac
count.

One hundred dollars comprlsed lis
gpare cash. He llkewlse vouchsafed the
opinion that Sllver Mary was no fit
depository for his savings, no matier
how many dismond daggers Hauanah
wore,

“No!" gnarled Becky 1o suppose
you'd ke to buy a noked Indy, with
some hlue trees and o gold frame-—or,
mayhe, niother of them bowls,”

"But you told Hantinh vou  aslied
e o

HRam. vou're @ fool, Areowe alwayve
golng 1o lve down here In ilve nosty
rooms; while Hanntoh sitg on a plush
Ionge dn o valver dress? You'll be
birenking my honret vel, Tubsky.” With
This ¢ame tears

Tubsky sucenmbed. e promised to
by bwenty shares ol Silver Mary. but
admonished hix wite that, o ense of
loss, she must not complain

“Do | oever Riek?" asked Mps, Tul
aky, swoently,

Hepentance {ollowed hasd apon vie-
tory, Sorrowfully, she stood nt the
window and gazed after her husband as
Be tradged slowly down the stret. Had
she not been tob 8¢ T Aflter all,
he wns Sam, her husband.  Really,
now, he trled to do his begt. Well, she
would make an extra fine suppor that
ovening.  All of Sam's calinary: favor-
Ites should be included, as proeld pos
tive of her ntonement,

Across the melting mooed there float-
ed n viston of Hanoab and her new
dlamood dagger Whew!  Sam wns
alupid—Tlazy. unambitlons  Noo thers
should be no feast at all—ut feast, pone
unthl he had el it He miugt get
rleh for hor sake.

Mennwhile, the  subjecr  of  hor
thonghts found his way 1o the bank
where, with n beavy sigh, he drow ong
hundred dollars, There was small de
Hght in seeing nll thond noney geing jo
wiuste I wild speculation, when, in
e 'window of Makury, the metdl deal
or, thore roposod a brass howl the maost
benutil Wls exves had ever hoheld
Women were silly drentures, alier all

Jeky wis no bottor than: vhe vos
Press and dinmonds, indeed?

The next event i Sam's career he
plnoes to the oredit ol fat In point
of fnot, therg 8 no other explunation
for the marvel

Goeogeaphically, Wall Street, whither
s next orrand fended, les far fo the
golth of Sam's bank, and somewhat to
the west, Makury's shop stands 10 Lhe
cnst, and a bl towaurds the norih, Sam
s quite sure that he (arned his steps
wostward; at least, hig memory treas.
ures no other course of locomotion,
And yet, of & sudden, he found him
self in front of Makury's window, with

the wonderful brass bowl ataring him

holdly out of countenmmes,

to (e Himbo of forgotten things

hovw mueh do youg s

the Hps of the lover of the beantiful,

sthds e knows, perhaps: best of atl

alickel-gut heror,
whom birass bowls mean house vent and
And mayhe yvou

“It's a thing, Is It?

Kinds and sizes

You want thiat one

comes pEaln tomorrow, or next o wi K

this coveted bowl siipping ffom

voyoil o hinndsome profdit

which was tho better

Youko! with bis added proit,

Whatever ha de
gree, the threill of the metildesler must

have lasted the longer; for, as soon g8

had dwindled almost
to half Its bulk!
In vailn did he endeavor 1o réeassure

over and over

ngain | t care! | don't
don’t care Sl repetition brogeht
i15 ndded spasme ol Tear

Al last, in di vatfaslon, Ne walked
Wl e iy b Wall Strecll With the
bowl in his wrn il presented him

Wt brakerTs off i fih a re
guogt that they Qellver 1o} Ity dal
lars” worth of Silver r d be
apde ks abanit A

A gimu clerd wiiled ppternally
hime  Sam o owas duly informed 1
very Maty stocks e leglon In num-
ber Thitie wne Silver Mary jumher
one, Silver M beer Two
Mary o alidated, Silver Mary exten-
slon, anil. Sllver ¥ laration
Whiel did his sesel

Sam was cotmjpletely igpormnl on (he
gibject, bt reluged to show d YGive
e sald he, carclessly wome Silver
Mury number two ™

All right.” was Lhe Tesponsg Nim
her two i two and o half  dollare w
share, iy dellars gives ¥onu twenby
slhiares,”

Twenty shuts TR of i1l Becky
neisd never know. In she et 2am
lngged e b
that |t
wity  hoine

off b

mat hilm &
e Bver Mary
did Fwoenny =hiare
] e gardl
v ering xeu Lue
took tho shares

Flhigt night Sam to
fddle and senttered soft
the dingsy roois Hial kel
thons ever Deen jutlishaod, 0
tht thoey would have boarne
“Song to o Brass Howl

Becky sut aillonly by, an
without o waord of comimen
mond dagger hpd plerced Der Do

As thoe rolled on aod the worldiy
wiiits of Mr. Samuet T sy did not
bmprovie; Becky's hatred o the be
and pletures grew abd grow I rhem
ahie divined the causs of her cotthnsml
[OYOrLY [y after diy shie Jooked At
them, fnd her hands [ohed towurds
thelr destruotion

1 know what 'l do,” she promived
herself, at lag.  “VIL el theni—every
one of them”

Fortune seemed to favor the resoli-
ton. That very afleraoon, Makury
eallod, bringing with bim & tall “gen-
teol gentleman,” as Beeky sild, whao




